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A Paraphraſe on the 104 Pfalm, by a 
iy] ung Gentleman of St, gh Cob 
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\ES CE ND, Urania; heavenly Muſe, ofpire | 
My lab'ring Breaſt with more than common fire : 
Enflamed by thee, I leave my wonted Theme, 

A painted: Meadow, or a purling Stream; 

Jo loftiet Thoughts my Glowing Soul PH raiſe, 

And teach her to reſound her Maker's Praiſe, - 
Ungreatfull can I ſeave that God unſung, 4% LEA 
Who tun'd my Voice, and form'd my Infant Tongue? "202 


High thron'd in Majeſty, and Light divine 
Jehovah reigns; unclouded Glorics ſhine 
Around his head, Encircle all his Throne; 


And piid the heavens with Brightneſs not their own. 


At Awfall Diſtance lo! his ſacred Bands 
Adore their God, and wait his high commands. 
On wings of mighty Winds he Cleaves the Sky, 
Thick Clouds before him in dark Order fly; 
Obedient Flames attend upon his Word, 
And willing Elements confeſs their Lord. 


He ſtretched yon Starry canopy above, 


We worlds on worlds in DYING order move; = He 
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He points Pen Orbits, all thats Motions WF Us | 


Unfelt impels them; and unſeen preſides. 

He fees their Orbs in various Circles bend, 
And where their regular Confuſions end, 
His fruitfull FIA T gave all Creatures Birth, 
He fixt the Baſis of the ſolid Earth;  _ 
He taught the circling warers where to roar; 


Shew'd their due Bounds, add ſet the well known ſhoar. 


When tempeſts rage, and furious whirl winds Sweep 
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The boiling ſurface of the frighted Deep; Pots 
When hollow Thunders roll, when Lightnings play, 
And pitchy clouds obſcure the Face of Day; 
When the big mountain Waves impend in Air, 


Then falling leave the Oozy Bottom bare; 


His awtull word can [till the ſwelling Sea g, 
And tune their loudeſt Tumults into praiſe, 
The filver ſtreams that Gently glide along, 
Add their ſmall voice, and eccho to the Song. 
The tender Zephyrs quiv'ring in the ſhade, 


Or ſoſtly breathing through the Op'ning glade, 
'Fo the ſame God their trembling voices raiſe : 


And in loft Accents whiſper, forth his Praiſe. 
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dos from the main the gathering cad aſcend; 7 


Wide, and more: wide their ample folds extend: 15 
High o'er the Land they bear the fly ing Rains; 
Then pour their watry Tribute on the Plains. 


The gratefull Earth repays her makers care, 


With the rich Products of the various Lear, 
Here ſtately pines on graggy Montains grow, 


The 
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The tender Graſs adorns the meads below 
Pomona there a beauteous Proſpect yields ; 
And ripening Ceres whitens all the Fields. 


Thus gratitude runs through the ſpacious Ball; 
The task the Praiſe the Priviledge of all 
Soon as the ſinking Sun with draws his Light, 
AndEvening grey leads on the ſhades of night ; 
Forth iſſuing from their gloomy Dens appear 
The ſtately Lyon and the ſhaggy Bear, | 
Nightly They wander through the lonely wood, 
And in fierce howlings ask their meat of God. 

But when the ſilver moon her Courſe has run 

And high in radiant Eaſt aſcends the Sun; 
Back to their peacefull Caves they ſpeed their way, 
And leave to Man the Empire of the day; 7 


Man noble Man, Offspring of Heav'n, ariſe; L 
Exalt thy head, and view thy native Skies: A 
That God whom all His creatures thus confeſs, 
Do thou, his laſt, beſt work adore and bleſs. 
They all, but all in different ways proclaim 
His Praiſe, and tell the wonders of his Name; 
Do thou more nobly all his Power diſplay ; 
And as more bleſt, be more devour than they. 
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